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f/^       ^^   -^ /  ■  /    —  /^  Y        /     ^ 

OF  rXT^FTO^-. 


ards lO 


JVS2lS,utfi  rct/cnStic'i't. 


EnC^hv^V.iSu^l'.ii. 


from   thee,    Re^ member  thoTi''rt  a    Soldiers  wife,  Those 


1  am   calld,  "Where  thunl  ring  Cannons  raitle, Where 


loars    self  miirht  stiind,  ait,>aird    Where  va.lour} 


.j  self  migbt  stiiad  appali'd,  ^Vhen  on  the    wings    gf 


_:     „-..  fl„..,„     ru..*'    „.j ^.1  aU ^»  X   *„ 


O-.rLsons  are  flown, The  tt-nder  prayr  iboa  patst  up 


BS 


A^\''    r  r  tg^-jv 


there.  Shall  call  a  goaTdian  Angel    down  ,^    Shall 


call  a guardiaB.  An^**ld;  v,ti,To  -wat^h  me  in  the  battle' 


My  saft-ts  thy  fair  tmth  shall  be. 
As  sword  and  backler  serving. 

My  life  shall  be  more  dear  to  me. 
Because  of  ihy  preserving  : 

Let  peril  come,  let  horror  threat, 
Let  thun.feriiig  Cannons  rattle, 

111  fearless  seek  the  conflicts  heat, 

*     Assured  when  oa  the  wiiig  of  love 
To  heav'n  above  &c. 

Enough, with  that  benignant  smile, 

'  Some  kiudred  God  inspired  thee, 
Mho  saw  thy  bosom  void  of  guile, 

Hho  woa^*'red  and  admired  thee: 
I  ^u,  assured,,  my   life  adieu, 

Tho'  thundering  Cannons  rattle 
Tho'^  murdering  carnay;*'  •^titlk  in   view 
When  cr.  tae  win-js  of  th\  true  l(i\t 
Tohexv'i,   uK.-l-     A-r,    ■ 


-^  thewrtrdsby 


the   music    bv 


r 


'/</  (^m^^Oym.^.''    j,,.j/^. 


"Wtv  fair  Maid  in  e^v  ry  leatare  are  such 


signs  of  fear  express'd,Can  a-wandring    -yyretch.  .ed 


Creature,    With  such  terrc)r     fill     thy     breast, 


Do  my  frenxit^d  looks  a.laim  thee.  Trust  sjir- vvxrtlliN 


'  fears  are    -vaia,  Not   for    Kina;doaBs  woni-i  1 


t'lj^''  '/'rN^  r   rrri  r  ^" 


harm  thee,  Shu«>  not  thenpooi  CRAZY      JANE 


s 


Dostthoa  weep  t(j  see  my  aniruish,    Mark,    um    and 

-m — S — m M ■    _     ■  .!■    r — ■ _r 


^^^ 


i 


Think  them  fals«»    I  found  them  so.  For   1  lov  cl    oa 

J7\ - 


^M 


l±.i±4^4i 


SE? 


»— r-9— i-^ 


^ 


JiM'^  r  J 1-'^^^^ 


o  sin.  cerely.  None  coald  e..^er  love  a. gam,     Bat 


X 


Yoath     I  lovd  so  dearly.  Stole  the  wits  of  CRAZY  JANE 


^*         Fondly  my  young  heart  re-cei^U  him,  Which     "wa 


doom''d  TO  io"^e  but  one.     He  sighed  ne  -vow'd   and  I  be 


r7\  ^  A  little  fitster 


*.  - .  iievVl    him ,  He  was  false    and  1  unjdone,     From  tliat 
f7\  - 


:*^ 

houf 

1.  _ 

h 

as 

reason 

ne^ 

— 

f 

1 — 

He 

Id    her 

Empire 

oVr 

my 

i'2=j=F 

^=^ 

rr^ 

8  iy  i  t.n^ 

: 

;f- 

1 

— 1 

-i^ 

»m    !■ 

"• 

»d:lib: 


Brain,     ?iEN.RY    fled  with  him  for  e.ver  Fled  th^ 


(!'-i' :!  r  ^ 


\  *-'   r  ' 


^^ 


miLi  1 1 :  II ; /Ite 


*^       wi+s  of  C^A.ZY  JANE.      Now  foT.IoTn  and  broken 


I*         heart- ed.    And  with  frenzied   thonghts  be.  set. 


I  Oil   that      'spot  where      last        we       piiTt- .  ed, 


9 — d- 


1         m. 


i   s  I  a"l 


11 


^ 


On    that    spot     -where    first      we  .met.    Still      I 


flu^tJ  fU^^ 


p^ 


L^  I'J    1^-  ^' 


^aT:t>    the    plain.  Whilst    each  pass^.er  by    in 


i^j:j  Q     r^^ 


^^ 


^^ 


(^ 


<y 


5^^ 


rTTr 


^ 


pi.„ty      Cri^s      God    help   thee    CRAZY   JANE. 


s     g     6 


nigj'  pgnr^ 


='•=1= 


^ 


12 


(' 


'e^O^ 


7tY^m^2t 


J/ 


^^ 


=5=^ 


# 


H  ^  t^<  r  r:^ 


'  6-ver  the    stmny    hills    I  stray.    Tuning 


###? 


many   a  rnstic  lay.  And  sometimt-s  m  tht*   shadowy 


';^ 


^ 


:#t=z=fc 


±?: 


1  ^ttles    T    sing;  of  love  and  Wattle  tales.      MeT.  ri..!v 


I 


/^    i 


^^^j|J_ji-f^^ 


tEps  I  spend  my  life  Tto'  pool  mv  breast  is  free  from  strif) 


The  blithe  old  Harper    call'd    am    I,       La  the  weloh 


vales  'mid  mountains  hi|rh,  In  the  welch  vales   *mid 


j^nfffli,  irfntj^ay,^ 


-a — a — s=:^ \ i^ — ■< — e^ 

-foxe  a  Castle  Gate,  la  Song  a  Battle  I  relate,  Orh«w  a 


^■Ji^l^-J    flJ.J^.lj^ 


;'>->rrj 


iiUQ^\f  n?&Sm^ 


Lord  in  Shepherds  gnise,  Sought  favour  in  a  Virgin's  eyes 


^ 


UUeJ:^t^ 


^^ 


i  M*Jn{J 


14 


1r 


with  rich  and  poor  a  -wrelcome    guest ,  No  cares  -m.- 


\J^\{lhlS\ii^^ 


^ 


I,       In  the  wfclchiVales  midtaoantaiiislii|iiij][nthe  welrh 

/U^-. . — I —-, . ■ — fi^ ^ 


^ 


f  .If  ji  ■ 


4 


"Wheia    Sol     iL.lumes  the  western  Sky,  And  E^' e r  i :  ;f 


^3 


^ 


^ 


^ 


SS 


13 


mm 


K N 


^m 


t=z 


Zephyrs  softly  sigh,  Olt  times  on  Village  green  IpLrv-,^'hiI 


^ 


i 


^^ 


f#T#^ 


^Tfe^aHap;^^! 


round  me  dance  the  Kustics  gay.  And  ohl  -wbrj*  vt-ird  by 


J-4^-   Jjlj4:^^^tg 


'ga^t^M^TT 


/^ 


en 


^ 


f  ^  PTf 


saWe  Night,  The-w;indtingShei>iitTdsl  deiigbtjTheMitheo 


^hLUiht^.-\ 


1    r    1 


Hi^rper  callU  am  1,     luthe-welch^les    'mid  mountains  high 


^ 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


P 


^^^rfWF:=^i^ 


In  the  Mel  ch  vales 'mid  mounfains  high 


^^p 


IH 


^ —  Composed  by 


J'rJ 


By  a  murmtrringbTookina  valley's  deei^ 


P 


^ 


&,  f.i  ^      I 


i 


^=f 


m'4  I* 


shade,  "Where  the  wood  Dove  and  Nightingale  dweii  wkete  the 


f=^ 


rfjUf  ^^' 


5=>c 


^^ 


P^^vnf^  1 1  -r    I- 


^ 


harsh  eve  of  en-vv    mav  ne.-ver  per^vade,         O 
^-•^,y     f^f-^f-.     rt^f-mf ^        0 


rfTirPrrir 


# — ^ 


^ 


e 


i 


ffTant  me    some    moss     co^ver'd      Qtll*    «    ^    C 


ertant   iiie  some    moss    co..vej-'d  cell.  Rcxmdth 


r     r  ly  1'^ 


E5 


^ 


louth    of  my  cave  let  the  I.vy  eatwine,  "With  the 


-V    "        ■wood.lnne    and  s^veet  scented  rose,      ■]     pLet   the 


blessings  of  health  and  contentmentbe  mine,  And  no 


■«.'  cares  stall   dis-turb    my  re.jfTose,  r>t^^^   ''^" 


r7\Ad:lih: 


'h 


JSu-t  fre-e  from  fhe  Ills  that  attend  on  the  great , 

And  far  from  all  fully  and  strifft. 
With    sweet  Solitude's  charms  im  this  homblh- rt-trt-at. 

Lt-t  me  s]iend  the  remains  of  mv  lif*^, 
Koiind  the  motrlh  of  mv   fAS^-^r-.  - 


IH 


>t 


y^%   W  I  L  Loj^s3 


^ ~~  -    C      Snug  bv  '  ^^^,,*- — ^ 

THEATRE  KOYAL  DRIRY    LANE, 

Cooaposed  by 


V//  vv 


/'r  7 


1 5^^^^^^^ 


«iit 


V-  "  (T  L 


-S  P.  ^-1-^        ^    A        poor        soul  sat 


-y— ^ 


*^h- -  -  imT,    Uii-fif  r    a   si.. 


i=t=t 


'^ 


m^^^m^^^^ 


"Wil-low,   "Wil-low,  WiL-Iow,  -with,  his  hiirid  on   hi 


Wil-low,  "Wil.  low,  WiL,  low,   O  Wil-low,  WiL.im\-, 


'ki.  f  n  f-Eif-  r  tir  f:  r  r 


Wil  -  low,  sing  O  the  gret- n  Willow^  Sh;\ll})e  my  garlaiu 


a^LULT^riL^j-gnizjm^ 


O     tl'f    jijit^en    Wil-.loAV",    Shall    he  my    jTaT--laDr|. 


i^. 


i^'^'W^tn  r 


'Ti.r  r  rir  r  r-F-^ir  r  r  r  b 


>. 


He  SighU  in  his  Singing  and  after  each  groan, 

O  WiUow,  Willow,  Willow, 
I  am   dead  to  all  pleasure  my  true  love  is  gone, 

O  Willow,  Willow,  Wi^Jow, 

Sing  O  the  green  Willow,  Arc. 

3 
Let  nobody  blame  me,  her  scorn  I  thus  prove, 

O    Willow, Willow, Willow, 
She  was  born- to  be  fair,  I  to  die  for  her  love, 
O  Willow,  Willow,  Willow, 

Sini;  ()  the  green    Willow,&<?. 


^^ 


"^  \  ?.i-onle Irish Soi,^  ^^ 

^  (^  iiVlMmetont 


^ 


at  the 


a 


y/( ;  '^v  24iY''^-^^^'^^'¥—^'^ 


fe^^# 


^^ 


J^l"  J  I  J  ^  '   *    * 

•       Och    Love    IS    the   SonI     f^f 


neat     I..iish     mac.     He     loves    all  thals  lo^e.lv   lo^ve 


'3:1 


^ 


all  that  he  can  with  his  Sprig  of  Shillelah  and  Shamrock  so 


ho. -nest    and    sound,     No      ma. .lice   or  ha..tred    is 


^ 


^  there  to  he  '  found;     He    courts  and  he  mar.ries,  He 


(mjjj  'rJSir-^J  LLf| 


drinks  and  he  fights,  For  love  all  for  love,    For    in 


Jthdi  .li«  de. lights  -with  his  Sprig    of  Shillelah  and 


lE^ 


m 


^m 


^ 


^^ 


"Who  eVr  hatl  theltickto  see  Donnv    hrook  fair, 
An  Iri^h  man  all  in  his  glory      is    there, 

With  his  SViig  of  Shillelah  and  Shamrock  so  gr»-rn. 
His  Cloaths  spic  and  span  new  without  eVr  a  spefk  , 
A.  neat  Barcelona  tied  round  his  nice  neck  ,  ' 

He  goes  to  a  tent  and  h«  spends  halt  a  crown. 
He  meets  with  a  friend  and  i»/r  love  knocks  him  down, 

With  his  Sprig  oi'  Shilleij»i»  and  Shamrock  so  ;rreen  . 
3 
At  Ev'fiing  retnrn^bg  as  homewards  he  goes,. 
His  heart  soft  with^  whisky  his  head  soft  with  ^ilows  , 

From  a  Sprig  of  Shillelah  and  Shamrock  so  green, 
He  meets  with  his  Shelih  who  hlcishing  a  smile, 
Cfies'*  gjt't  agon     l*at"  yet  consents  all  the  while  , 
To  the  I'ricNl  soon  lliey  go  and  nine  months  after  that, 
A  fine    Bahie  cries  "bow   d'ye  do  father  Pat?* 

With  votir  Sprig  of  Shillelah  and  Shamrdfik  so  green. 

Bless  the  Country  1  say  that.gave  Patrick  his  hi rth, 
Bless  the  Laud  of  the  OaUun'l  its  neighhouring  earth. 

Where  grows  the  Shillelali"  aVid  Shamro'.k  so  green, 
May  the  Sons  of  Ihe  Thames  the  Tweed  and  Shannon  , 
Pral)  the  Frerukwht*  Uarepianl  at  ourooniinesaCtinnnn, 
Vnited'atJil  hi'.i'iiy  at  Lovaltys  Shrbre, 
M.iv  -he  Ki  se  and  tie  Thist  ie  long  flotcrish  and  twine, 


^^^^ 


1.5 


..^^^   *^*^^^^i*,.„ 


Sang  by 


QyM.^Z^U: 


Y//  .  ^ 


IN   THE    WOODMAN 

Conaposed  by 

W.  S7m/r/. 


^""""  ^j.^ 

^^^'M^ 


%  (^>Vr  |y  J  J  J  Ip 


m 


Th«  Strt-amli-t  that  flowUrouml  her  Cot,  ali  the 


^^m^^^^^m 


•:f  ;  ■  f '■■»- 


5g~'^  V- 


^ ^ — ^ — —  K-   T     ] -m~ •— 


1 


Hn*    oft    has    its     course     het-ii     tor  —  ^"^  •>     'VVbih 

^^  I  J  I  i  '=^a 


-Tn 


g  r.   !:■  nrj-i^^fTtm 


iiausM,     While     it    |);ius'cl  her  de;'.r  t.-mage  to    mi 


^'^  r    r  r^ 


^ 


27  Wrse. 


1 


Bt'-.lieve     mt-     Ihe     fond     si!..\»^r    Ti't*-    kii'-w      frcir 


^ 


3 


/T\ 


'|^^^g=F=^^?S: 


^:.^4M&a^.^^ 


to  lilt-    SUi.-> 


KuiJ.         Kiuf.Rinf.    l>i 


2H 


,^^ 


vet      «N  THR 


Ho 


^^ 


-    Composed  by 


^^^__#_^'^*     i 


!  Mv  M.'in  is,  no  m(ij*'  anjj  mv    DikI    in  bis  GthnjI,     Liltlt 


r   ^  l-^.:ttti:^ 


l^±:S&Hf- 


1  l.«-   I. .Ilk',  t.irlv   Son^;    '    t-s   •'..   I.ihour    invite-, 

fontriittil.   we-  jusf  keep  iL^-  Wolff  fri-m  the  I)..ui, 
\nl  VluH  Inis   i>-liiiiij5,   ini'Nliomf  -with  tlt-Jigbt, 

To  (  iirnr.il   Ji1il«^  Coltagf  thiit  stiiiuls  cin  the  M.u-r. 
3 
Our    iii.-.iU  art-  hut   homt-ly,  mirth  swet-tt-us  our     bt-rr, 

.\lft(tii)irs   f)ur  Inqiat*',   th«^   Gut-st    we  adurt-, 
Aii'l    heart  —  ease  ami  health    makes  a   Palace  aVl'^nr, 
C)i  .MM    neat    iittle    fUttage,   that  stands   on  llif-  Moor. 


•51 

Com{)osp«l    l>v 


^ 

; 


-/>/ 


.?s,;^_,j'3.fvS 


^^^^i^^^^^t^^^ 


^-      /^T'r3T.^r:r==-=f>^^^ 


i      v^heu  AMtlifav»rinii[iriilt-,  iJur  galLintShii)  uu  «  h.mii-  I  ^t»-«-i'!  \: 


^^^^f. 


.pea.\l;^   £     ^ 


Ti    h.aNf  the    le.l    ih 


^^^^^^^^^^p -f 


:5i=:p: 


^^3^:3^--'^i 


Sf-.ioiau  sprang,  AjkI      1v>      the      »*\--l..t     (h'fily   ^imi:; 


a.lliJ) 


'      BY  THE    DEEP    \  I  N  E  :  BY  I  H  E  DtK  P  M  N  El  To 


t^^ 


} 


j^Bg^ 


Somt-  Well   kndUii  f)l)]V<  i    ki  |>}  in  m.-\v. 
An  Ahl)\  Ttm'r,  an  Harlii>iii    Kort, 

Or  Bfttcou,  tt»  ihf  Vess<  1    line; 
Whilf  oil    thttL«^a<i  the   Seaman    tiling, 
Ami   to  the   IMot    rlu,  iK    vnn- 

B^    THt    MAKK    S  h  S  t  N  . 

And   as  tlie   hjik  h  h>vM  shore    we    near 
With  transport  we  hebeM  the   roof; 

Where  ilwell  j»   Fri.nd    or   Partner   (N     r 
Of  faith  ami  Jove  ;i    mat.  hless   pro^l,- 

The  Lead    <)nf:e    more  the  Seaman  lliin;^ 

And    1..  the  waMidil    Pilot    smiii; 
<^I  AKTtU     I.KSS    FdV  t:  . 


3h 


t^^ 


G^AI^I-EY 


-"^^^^ 


sang  byM'-Digot,^ 


It 


Oh,  think  oe    my  f;itel  Once    1       tree.  .  do m    en-^ 


*J-i  I;  r     ! 


^ 


1,     ■      ! 


m 


^^^p^P 


Bur     \<le;s--sure    is      fled!  E^en  hope  is   des-- 


1         ■ 


taVii  hv  t.if-  i*'*  3  '♦^WaS  the    fi..Ht   t.f       tatt.        To 


&^^^a"TT^^=^^^f 


tear  me  from  her  I  aVdore,    "When  thought  brings    to 


>"  J   r    \\  r    if  ^  ir 


I  sigh:  Whilf-l    tug    at     the    Oar. 


r-p-f-rt 


l„  i     !    I 


Hard,  hard  is  my  fate.'  Oh  howgallmg  my  r,h;viu. 

My  life's    stfer'd   by  misery's   chart; 
And  though  'gainst   my  Tyrants  1  scorn  to  com)iK(ii) 

Tears  gush  forth  to  ease  my  full  heart : 
I  disdain  e'en  to  shrink,  tho'  1  feel  shar\>  the  lash. 

Yet   my  breast  bleeds  for  her  1  adore; 
While  around  nie  the  unfeeling  billo-yvs  will  dash, 

I  sigh  and  still  tug  at  ihe  Oar. 
3 
How  fortune  deceives  1  had  pleasure  iu  tow. 

The  Port  where  she  dwelt  we'd  in  \iewS 
But  the  wish'd  Nuptial  Morn  was  oVr  clouded  uithw. 

And  dear  ANNA?  1  hurried  from  you: 


Our   Shallop  was  boarded  and  1  borne  away, 
To  behold  inv  dear  ANNA,  no  more; 


^ 


But  despair  ■wastes  my  spirits  my  ft)rm  feels  decay  , 
He  sisvh'd  and  expir'd  at   the  Oar. 


A  Fa^* 


'  ,  S^rti 


A^'^^Josedbv 


^I^^'TLdL  ZTyZ^^II^ir. 


"Where'ex  thy  footsteps  thy  footsteps  point  the^vay 


rrir<r 


pm^m^-Jm 


FT^O-l    !  J 


^-f^m 


■With  thee  a  cot  could  bliss  .bestow.    And  silent  glens 


^g-r^   y# 


^"i.r^r  ir^j  '£=■  T  ^ "  'r^r 


41 


:^ 


Ml  J.'^ii°ir?ir:g. 


Ws  Henry  yes  with  thee  I'll  go. 
Nor  sijih  for  any  vi*^«''*^'r*^  l>ast, 
Wheiher  wiih  sultry  heat  1  gl«w. 
Or  Shiver  iu  the  Morthern  blast, 
Supported  by  thy  frientUy  Arm,, 
FaiijTue  aud  toil  were  light  to  me, 
Mv  Soul  no  dangers  can  alarm « 

.    fllest  thro*  the  world  to  follow  thee. 

3 
\nd  shou»d  the  ill  which  most  1  dread, 
Shou\l  pain  or  grief  thy  peace  molest. 
This  arm  shoull  prop  ihv  drooping  heii<!, 
This  voice  shoiiM  sooth  thy  cares  to  rest, 
?io  muse  uiitaiiirht  by  fi)ndest  love, 

■     Coxi'd  like  thy   Nancy  wat.hlul  be, 
Whilst  eN'ry  tender  care  shou'd  pri>ve. 
How  mu<:h   m\  joys  depen<l  oiithee. 


^  Comic  Song,Saa^^^ 


Ar 


c 


^^^(O 


'^/ty/?r1^/^7^^. 


^J 


yMriiM'iyr 


42=t^ 


^^ 


There  was  an  ancient  F;iir,  O  she 


^     ••    1      L^l    ,1^::;^ 


l=t 


^^^^^^ 


f.  rnr   r/nf^ 


lav*d  a  nate  young' man,    Aiid  she  could  not  throw  slv 


W 


r~J  ^.J  ^    |-ri  ^1  I  r 


1       l|       '  K 

J J- 


'•'  J  w  1  irr  I'  ^  D 


pQ  r,  r  :i';  ^S 


r'    ^  I 


ks  at  him.   But     on.-lv  thro*  her     fan:  with    bt 


(i 

i 


^^ 


f 


^    I   '\  r- 


^f 


;t— g  1  r   i~rr  "^~^ 


winks  and  blinks  this  -WHcldling  minx, her  c^ui/.zing  gl;tss,hf 


I'Ti  jiirj  m 


I 


azfc 


^ 


^ 


r7\    ad:lih: 


f  J  ;/c,g,;ir-;,  C'gir  c 


leer  and  sidle,  O!  she  l',)v*d  a.  bcild   Dracfoon  with    hi 


i 


I 


long    Sword,     S;td..dle,      Bri-^dle,  Whack',    tow  di       I 


1P=S 


^ 


^m 


T 


m: 


'^^m 


I  t"  i>   r 


i^ 


dnw    dow,    tal   la    la    di     rol   di    whack:   row    di 

J,    ~ ■ -* 


i?^ 


^f 


\ 

1^^^^^^^^^, 


tlow  dow,  tal  de  ral  de  Tal  de  t;l1  . 


1 


^^^.Ij^i^lj  fflt^» 


1 


she  had  a  rolling  eye,  its  fellow  it  had  none, 

Would  vou  know  the  reason  why»  it  was,  because  shehad  but  (ii 

With  her  winks  and  blinks,  this  waddling  minx. 

She  Could*nt  keep  her  one  eye  idle, 
O.'  sheleerU  at  this  Dragoon,  with  his  long  Sword,  Saddle,  B  li  I 
Whack  &c. 

Now  he  was  tall  and  slim,  she  sqab  and  short  was^rowu, 
He  look'd  just  like  a  mile  in  length,  she  just  like  a  mile  stone  ; 
With  her  winks  and  blinks,  this  waddling   minx, 
Her  quizzing  gl,ass,   her  leer  and  sidle,  . 
O;  she  sigh'd  to  this  Dragoon, "bless your  longSword,Sa(l<Ue,  K  i ; 

Whack    At.;. 
Soonhe  led  unto  the  Churrh,  the  beauteous  Mistress  Flinii, 
Who  a  waluut  could  have  crack'c^    »tweenherlo\tly  noseancl  <  ni ", 
<)  ll«'n  such  winks  in  marriage  links,  .    . 

The  four  t\>(>t  Bride  from  Church  did  sidle, 
AstheWifeot  this  Dra^iuu., nithhislong Sword,  Saddle,  Br 

Wha.  k    &'^. 

.\Tw»lve  mo  jiih  scarce  had  pass*dwher.  he  laid  her  under  ground 
Stx)n  he  threw  the  onion  from  his  eyes,  &  touch'd  ten  Thous.ind 
For  her  winks  and  blinks,  her  money  chinks-, 
He  does  not  let  her  Cash  li*"  i^V, 
S(iJ.iuiri;fr  to  this  Dragoon, 'A-ithhiAjo!)gSvv<,nl,Sa.l.Ii,,  !{r- 
Whak     Sir 


I 
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Would.       Heav'n  some 


^7 --1 • ; ■ 1 xsz: — - 

♦:   x      I  Would        Heav'n  some 


m 


m 


J    ir     J    r     Ip  ^^ 


g 


i;  1  ^i^,.|J  .  IP 
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JJ  li  rjiit  r  irJJS 


To      smooth     our        rug---.-ged       pat 


iath  Ke. 


^iiii 


f^r  J  .'  I  ^ 


T"    '^    ^'  ^ 


a 


*=!=P 


^ 


-low.  And  ^'"•■'^^  I— I     to    _    vur.iri  h 


-ft^ 


^^^ 


choice  to  name,  CattslT  ^|h.ou^     liot 


rfii. 

48 

(^^\<      -  ^   n'  r        1           '          " 
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#f^ 

/^df^^M^nn     r  r  ri 

eT g 

^4^4, 

1      f  iff  r  J  1     =if 

-H- 

— 1 1^  1  «i   1    , — H- 

By  thy  lo\M   namt^  .ay  ihrobbtng  breast 

Is  oft  'Aith  grief  or  joy  iinpre  ^,5 
For  fre(|Tient  with  a  !ei>gtheB*d   -igh. 
And  oft  with  joys  I  r;.v)tuT'-'d  cry, 

'^De^T,  d-ar  ELIZA*' 
3' 
Ah -5^'hy  did  fatt-  in.  iirigr^^  mood, 
Thew  fioaa  my  long-  -ig  arms  exclude, 
Wkejii  thotii,   4>f  all  th;>   sex  beside,, 
Wer^  foira'd  with  me  thro*  life  to  gli  l 
Charming  ELIZA. 


long  diiy, 

Still  oi'T  my  heaii  tho^:  "anldM  thy  swuyi 
Aiid  thro*  the  varying  dreams  of  night, 
Th\  form  is  present  to  my  sight , 
^o%ely  ELIZA. 

When  all  thy  various  charj^s  1  trace. 
And  the  bright  gems  'thy  miikd  which^grai  e; 
Thy  love  to  me.  Oh  thought  most  dear, 
\  moan  thy  absence  wilh  a  tear, 
Charming  ELS  Z  A. 


IM 


I\V^ 


-^o^ 


COME  TO 


Favorite    Sf 


^Ht: 


WRITTEN     BY 
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p 


(ir  r  r 


£=S 


Will  veu   fomt"  to    the 


raffijrrir 


I   .  i.    U   <U^   u    U  '  I      '   U  'Li   1^  .JF 

Bov/I-   I    have    sh;t-de<i    for    yoti.     Oar  Bed  shaLU  T)e 


<^^ 

r  ' 


^^ 


^^^ 
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Ro.-st's     all    spangled   vith.  Dew,  Will  you  come  to 


^.|lj  ri;Jj;i,;^ 


pangled -with  Dew,     WillvoTi-willytHi  wiUyon-will  you/ 


me  to -the  HoVr,      "Will  \ou  ^iLl  vo'n^ili -t'U  v  ill  voti 


t 


»*     *-* 


T^ 


^ 

=q 

1 

— 1 -■ 

— 

1  ,   II 

i> 

J-T-T-, 

rTFTl    ^-, 

pfEE 

#^^ 

=2 

fert 

•  T^      i^rf^      ^  »^      ^  ^^   ^ 

^ 

SiiKh 

r^'irjJH 

^r 

There  iiiid.eT  tb,e  Bow'r  on  Roses  you*ll  lie. 
With  a  blush  on  your  Cheek  but  a  smile  in  your  eye, 
■Vall^-ou,-VNill  you,  will  you,  vrill  you. 
Smile  my  belov'd. 
o 
Bui  lheKt)ses  we  press  shall  not  rival  your  lip. 
Nor  the  dew  be  so  sweet  as  the  kis&es  we'U  sip, 
Will  vou,  will  you,  will  yon,  will  you 
liLiss  me  my  Love. 


And  Oh:    lor  the  joys  that  are  sweeter  than  Dew, 
From  liinguishing  Hoses  cyt  kisses  from  you. 
Will  yoTi,  Mill  vou,  will  vtni,  'wiU  yen 

Won't  Mi~rr-+r!\    L.'\.-.  .  '%^ 


^t>^^" 
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T^ATIVE 


^ATV/) 


v;;,aDgt^y^*-i-t-t'atfJi^ 


^/) 


^^. 


THEATRE  ROYAL  DRURY   LANE, 

Written  &  Composed  by 


f";H  ■  rc/CJiLf^ 


^te 


Lund  a.^dieu  th«-     Ws^sel  spreads  her    spelling  Sails, IVr. 


'*?, 

^ 


a 


eff  ^  f^ 


r •r:^:;l.L^^J  [-rv^m 


. taps    1      nt-,\>r     iv.>i:.     m;  y   ^ lew,  Yout  fertile lieldsv'^i"' 


llowl  rv dales,    De,  ,  lusive  htrpe  can  charniBoinoTe  far 


Co.tiegn  shore  Tinpitied  lea\e  my   peaceful  hpme,  A 


glrjrg  J-:iJ  J 


dieu    tBv    na.-tive     land-. 


.-.(lieu    my    na.-tive     land-,  A. -dieu,   the    Ves— sel 


,    ,Q    \y 

n 

-4 

r-^ 

i;^  ,^  ^-i. 

^ 
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'J.->J  •>  ■  s- 

^W^^pW-H^ 
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more 
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vit 

"w,  youT     ler- .tile" fieT(ls,-voxrr flow' rvtlales. 
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.  Farewell,  dear  Village,  oh,  farewell, 

Soft  on  the  gale  thy  matmai  dies; 
1  hear  thy  solemn  ev'ning  bell. 

Thy  spires  yet  gl-wl  my  aching  eyes. 
Tho»  fret(nent  falls  the  da/zling  tear, 

I  scorn  to  shrink  from  Fate's  decree; 
And  think  not,  crnel  maid,  that  e'er, 

1*11  breathe  another  sigh  for  thee . 
Adieu  &c. 

3 
In  vain ,  thro '  shades  of  frowning  night , 

Mine  eyes  thy  rocky  coast  explore; 
Deep  sinks  the  fiery  orb  of  light, 

I  view^  thy  beacons  now  no  more, 
Kise,  billows,  rise,  Blow,  hollow  wind , 

(Nor  night,  nor  storms,  nor  death  1  fear^) 
Ye  "friendly,  hear  me  hence,  to  find. 

That  Peace  which  Fate  denies  me  here. 


5.5 


Composfil  by 


'I^  J) 


J-rJ, 


rifiFT  fir-FTri^ 


Si2;hs_    aii(!      t^^ar-^    for^    him       1^      shtdL 


U>"  li^ 


Pk!t±te 


thv-^  -  -_  Igye  -with  thv  poor  Cottage  maid. 


Thrbugh  the  Vale  nry  gxief  appears, 
Sighing  sad,  with  pearly  tears; 
Oit  thy  Image  is  my  theme. 
As  I  wander   on  the  green. 
See  from   my  cheek  the  colour  fli-es. 
And  lo^es  sweet  hope  within  me  dies; 
For  oh  dear  HENRY  thon*st  betray'd, 
Thy  love with  thy  poor  Cottage    Maid, 


ss 


M^Titten    by  i 


©! 


With  Syniplinnies&  Aorimpaniments  by 


J*r// 


j^r^,pj^.^ 


i^ 


rr\V'Wv\ 


¥==^ 


tht-re   a^wa -wandering  "WILLIE,  Mere  a,,wa     there 


%A—i\i  jiJ-'i  irj ij 


i!=P*: 


rui^  niyi 


^ 


«z±: 


ill  me  thoi 


ain  oiiJ.y  dearie.  Tell  me  thoubTing^tmernvWiLi-LlE 


I 


^VfhJrj  1^;  j^^ 


the  same.WiateT  -winds Hew  loud  and cauld  at  uur  parting. 


Fears loruiiv WILLIE  hrpaeht  tears  inmv  eV, Welcome  now 


fi-^^^ 
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'         Sdmtnwr  and -jvel- come  my  "WILLIE,  The  SummeT  to 

LT^^fr 

— H n-i sf e  -    1 

y^^ i 

— i-sk —  J    1  1 — ^-1 P  ^    4  \ 

/b;     f  .  p  . M d ' \ F-  -J-*  -    f    r    r   1 

^^^  ul;'"-^~  J  ^  ^':=^  r  ^ '  ' 

2  I      ■  1 

Rest  ye  wild  Storms,  in  the  ca>e  of  year  Slumbers, 
How  yonr  dread  howling  a  lo-ver  alarms; 
•    Wauken  ye  lireezes,  row  gently,  ye  hilltms. 

And  waft  my  dear  laddie  ance  mair  to  my  arms, 
Bnt  Oh,  it  he*s  faithless,  and  minds  nahis  NANIE, 

Flow  still  between  us,  thou  wide  roaring  Main, 
May  1  never  see  it,    May  1  never  trowit, 

Hut  dying,  helievethat  my  WILLIE'S  my  ain . 


fil 


^      .c^S  -'-'^  g'"^^'  -^J>Pia.r.e     ,       ^ 

THE  VrORUS  «Y   MONTGOMERY, 
Com  posed  &Dedic;ii:t-d  to 

hv 


G.r.G-RAHAP/I 
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i^ss%Mll^' 


liist!;:i2i;.lainl.     On 


fe^^^^^^^ 


Muir  TV;..--  .   AT    r'  ;■  Eain  *" 


rS 


i 


=*ff^ 


ki^;i<-k\sinirsniym<)nieiitsflv,TlieTe'VinotaFcmler  more  re 
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I         f  l;ige(>le-t,TbeuVhv  O^vhvshonlllje-tiine^Sinoei-tLltbeTciving 


c- ~ • ^      ,      ^       ^      ^ ^.    -l^    >r     <       ^,^^     ^■, 

birds  are minf, Then wbv  O  vn\  shcmldl  reriine. Since  ^r. . 


The  thrash  and  Linnet  in  the  vale, 
The   sweet  setitiester'd  Nightingale, 
The  Bull— finch,  "Wren,  and  Woodlark  all. 
Obey  my  Summons  -when  I  call, 
Ol  could  I  form  some   cunning  snare. 
To  catch  the  coy  coquetting  fair. 
In   cm>id*s    filmy  web  so  fine, 
The  pretty  girls  should  all  be  minel 

3 
When  ail  were  mine.    Among  the  rest, 
rd  choose  the  lass  I  liked'  the  best. 
And  should    my  charming  mate  be  kind, 
And  smile,  and  Kiss  me  to    my  mind. 
With  her    I'd  tie  the    nuT[)tiai  Knot, 
Make  Hymen's  cage  of  my  poor  cot» 
And  loye  away"  tiiis  fleeting  life, 
iiike  Kobin  Red— breast  iind    his  ^*ife: 


6^ 


(       a»  Admired  Scotci,  ai/^ 


a»  Admired  Scotci,  ai. 
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1                             •■  >-^  •    ^           »  ^ 

'■  >^2 

( 


Here's  a  iiealth  to  them  far  awa.  They  iaeg-dnetc!T,varsfat.J 


HeieV  a  liealtii  to  them  far  awa,  Thev  are ganetoTva-.stat.L! 


\ 


'         \>laiii,  Here's  a  health  to  them  thai -wereher^  short j>\n 


liLiiu,  Htre'^s  a  health  to  them that%verfheieshoits\iie. 


rhiitneVr  may  Tetuni  a-gain no  never,       V\f,  hard    t<i    h 


iiL^iiJ  '.■'l^ilJiji' 


^ 


^    >    J      * 


That  neer  m;iV  return  a-ffaiu  no  never,       I'ts  hard    to   b* 


l)arted  tn»m1bo*e,  With -whomwe for e\erwouJdd^ell,  Bat 


^ 


parled  fi<  mlboNf,  WithMb-.-m  \it-f.>r  e\eT^ouldd\\^ll,  But 

-:3L-i-  f.'"  'T^^i  -I      ,>  I   I  J'l    I  rrc 
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bitter  indeed  is  the  sorro-W  th,it  f  1  Lw\_Perhaps-wt^r e say n gf kr e . 


bitter  indeed  is  the  sorrow  that  flow's  PerhapsweVesayingfiiTe^ 


t 


i^'r"i"' 


111    •    J  ■■ 


They  are  gane  the  sword  for  to  draw. 
In  defence  of  their  country**  Law, 
Bat  woe  to  the  arm  that  does  any  harm, 

To  them  thats  gane  far  awa^ for  e^er, 

Bat  why  shou'd  we  live  in  despair, 
Some  Gaurdian  may  watch  on  the  plain, 
^^d  shield  them  in  battle  from  danges.s  to  share, 
Aiul  sr-n'l  them  to  us  safe  hame f'  r  e\er 


H7 


^H^BOATIE    noy^^^ 


A   FAVORITE  DUET  FOR  2  yOICES  .      ^ 


7^^^s7s:s?ir5  sirr-;7=7';s2::j:= 


N 


'ir-'^TldV  t^f'r^ESEf'^f  ^ 


"W?fl  liiay  the  Boat  -  ie  tow.  And    bet--ter  may    it 


peed,     "Weel     may      th£     Soiit.ie   tow.       That 


H^ 


2 
I  cust    my  line  in   Largo  Bay, 
And   fishes  1  catch'd  Nine, 
'Twas  Three  to  boil,  and  Three  to  fry, 
And  Three  to  bait  the  line, 
The   Boatie  rows,  the  Boatie  rows, 
The  Boatie  rows  indeed. 
And  happy  be  the  lot   of   a% 
Who  wishes  her  to  speed, 

3 
O  weel  may  the  Boatie  row. 
That    fills  a  heavy  creel. 
And  cleads  ns  a»  f rae  head  to  feet. 
And  buys   onr  pottage  meal. 
The   Boatie  rows,  the  Boatie  rows. 
The  Boatie  rows  indeed. 
And  happy  be  the  lot  of  a'. 
That  wish  the    Boatie  speed. 

4 
"When  JAMJE  vow'd  he  wou'd  be  mine. 
And  wan  frae  me  my  heart, 
O  mnckle  lighter  grew  my  creel, 
He  swore  we'd   never  part. 
The   Boatie  rows,  the  Boatie  rows, 
The  Boatie  rows,  fn*  weel. 
And  muckle  lighter  is  the  load. 
When  lo-ve   ])ears  np  the  creel. 


7() 


,5 
My  kuTtch  I  put  upe»  .my  head. 
And  dtess'd    mysel'  fu'  bra-w, 
I  true   my  heart  was  dotif  an»  wae, 
When   JAMIE  ga'ed  awa. 
But  weel   may  the  Boatie  row. 
And   lucky  he  heir  part 
And   lightsome  be  the  lassie's  care. 
That  yields   an  honest  heart  -. 

6 
When    SAWNEY,  JOCK,  an'  JANETIE, 
Are  up  and   gotten  leai. 
They'll  help  to  gar  the  Boatie  row, 
And  lighten  a'  ou  r  <;ii  i  »>• , 
The  Boatie  rows,  the  Boalie  rows. 
The  Boatie  rows  ftf*  weel. 
And  lightsome  be  her  heart  that  bears. 
The  Mexli«»,  and  the  creel. 

'         '  7 

And  when  ^vi'  ai>;e"^e're  worn  down. 
And  hirpling  rownd"^e  door. 
They'll  row  to  keep  us  dry  and  warm, 
As   we  did  them  before. 
Then  weel  may  the  Bo'atie  row, 
Shf  wins  the  bairn's  bread, 
.\nd  happy  be  the  lot  o'  a'. 
Thai  \sish  the  Boat   to  speed. 
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4  y  ^ 
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ot     my     soul^   ^^  measux'd  tijne    is     run'.         Jhe 


^'1      r  '  'i  ^ 


#■ 


^_^ 


r~ — B^ — 'w.      Lj  ti^  r==- — L      —J   v^ 

ch  b*" ^  neath  tiie  dreary  polf «      So-  marks  his 


^ 


r  1-^  r-r 


night,    Shall    poor  Syl- van- der     hie,  l)e,. 


We  part — but    by  these  precious  drops. 

That   fill  thy  lovely  eyes. 
No    other  light  shall  guide   my  steps. 

Till  thy  bright   beams  arise, 
Sl)r,  tile  fair   San  of  all  her  sex, 

H.is   })lejit    my   gioriouf,  days. 
And    shiiit   u  t^limm'riii^   ^lauet  fix, 

Mv    worshij'    to   its    i.e.. 


•te  BALLAD  Coo„> 


PrZ 


H  ^  J  M  r  c{^^ 


tr— I — ^ — ^-^'  1^  ■  '         — ^ 

toll  and  care  -whv  choose  the rankliiigthoTnto wear  and 


I       -I     1        J-    .^         ■/    h/.     ^     -i     J   ^ 


i\f  [  r  f  if  f  r  err  rr 


When  cloncls    obscure  the  atmosphere, 
And    forked  lightnings  rend  the   air, 
The   Sun  resumes   his   Silver  crest, 

And  smiles    adorn  the  "West. 
3 
The  genial     Seasons    soon   are  oVr, 
Then  let  'ere    -we   quit   this    Shore, 
Contentment    seek;  it  is  lifes   zest, 

The    Sunshine    of  the  Breast. 


Away    wilh  every  toil    and  care'. 
And    reas^-  the  ranklinfii;  thorn  to  wear. 
With    manful   hearts  life's   conflict's   meet, 
'Till    death    sound's  thw  retreat. 


Suntj  ly  31^  Sirtclrar        jy  / 


fiWiJJ  J  ^ir  •  ^^ 


.  -got,  &  never  brought  to  mind.  Should  anldacquaintanc 


.  -got,  Ac  never  orbugnt  to  mincl,  should  auldacquaintanct* 

fi^^i  /:ei7'  nin  n  I 


Hf  forgot.  And  days  o'Luig     syne.        For  auld  lang 


"We    t^-a  hae    paidlet    in   tht-    Burn, 

Frae    morning   Sun    till    dine. 

But    S^AS   hetyteen   us  bruid  he'  a  roar'd, 

Siir  slul'l  lang  syne, 

For   auld   lang  syne   Sec. 

And     surt-ly     you'll  be  your  pint    stotip, 
.\nd    surely    I'll  be   mine, 
And    -we'll   take    a*   cui)    o»  Ki"'li*''^*»  vet  ^ 
For    auld   lansr  svne  i£<:. 
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